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TAMMANY THROWS AWAY ITS “BUTT,” AND THE MONOPOLY BOOTBLACK PICKS IT UP, 
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OFFICE: Nos. 21& 23 WARREN STREET. 
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BF INCLUDING POSTAGR. “@@ 
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20 a reduction of 15 %. 
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Keprcer & SCHWARZMANN. 
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Ra The date printed on the wrapper of each paper de- 
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Puck on Wheels No. ¥. 
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pas> SPECIAL NOTICE. = a 


The INDEX TO VoLUME XV. is now ready, and can 
be had on application at this office, without charge, or 
will be mailed to any address on receipt of two-cent 


stamp. 





NOTICE. 

No portion of this paper will be sold sor use in cam- 
paign documents or for other political purposes. Noex- 
ception will be made to this rule. PUCK’S print and 
pictures are for the people; not for politicians, 





CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





We go forth not merely to gain partisan advantage, 
but pledged to give to those who trust us the utmost bene- 
fits of a pure and honest administration of national 
affairs.—GROVER CLEVELAND. 





Woe unto them that call evil good, and 
good evil!—IsAIAH V. 20. 


L&* every Republican in this hour 


think soberly of the lasting degradation 
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Viucet Femininitu’s Fancy. 


Gone 1s the day of the coat of mail, 
When into the tournament 
Crowned with his lady’s shimmering veil 

The true knight boldly went. 





And gone are the days when a uniform 
And a bit of the gold, gold lace 
Took the fluttered female heart by storm 
* With a glamour of martial grace. 


And gone are the days when the smooth black cloth 
Of the high church curate prim 

Made the plain lay suitor uncommonly wroth— 
For she had no eyes for Aim. 


Alack, and alack for the wooing o’t! 
And alack and alack for me! 

For a coachman’s hat and a buttoned coat 

Are Love’s last livery. 
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that will be inflicted on his party by the election | 
of James G. Blaine to the Presidency. The 
hand that casts a vote for that man casts a vote 
against the honor of the Republican party. 


* 
* * 


the balance of power in the affairs of the State. | make President next November. Shamelessly 
An honorable poverty no more disgraces a | he kas violated the sanctity of a man’s private 
party than it disgraces a man. But it is of | life; shamelessly he has perverted his party press 
supreme and vital importance that, in or out of | to the lowest purposes of scandal-mongering. 
office, the party should preserve its integrity | Pitilessly he has dragged a woman’s shame be- 
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Yes, it is on that party that the disgrace of 


such an election would fall the heaviest. Shame- | 


ful as it would be for the whole country, the 
nation’s fair fame would not be irretrievably | 
ruined; for there are plenty of her sons who | 
have risen up to fight the wrong, and to these 
men she may look for political regeneration. | 
But if Blaine is elected, the Republican party | 
is stained beyond al! cleansing. It will have | 
put its neck under the yoke of corruption; it | 
will have made alliance with dishonesty. It | 
will have sold its birthright of honor for fat 
offices and the profits of a venally lax adminis- 
tration of government. It will be no longer a | 
political party; it will be no more than an or- 
ganization for public plunder. 
* 7 * 

We do not believe that Republicans will con- 

sent to this degradation of the party that gave 


and its purity. Without these it is lost; it will | fore the public. 


He has not hesitated to use 


go under sooner or later, as all false and im- | weapons which would disgrace the foulest cause. 


pure things go. At the height of its power, its 
mandates obeyed with blind enthusiasm by 
people who will blind their reason and their 
conscience at its bidding, that party is doomed 
to death which has sold itself to corruption; 
and the day of judgement may be put off; but 
not put aside. 
. , * 

The question for Republicans is not: Shall 
we elect Blaine President of the United States? 
but: Shall we elect Blaine leader of the Re- 
publican party? ‘That is what consistent Re- 
publicans should ask themselves. All know that 


| Blaine is the worst man who ever went before 


the people as a candidate for Chief Magistrate. 
All know the record of his indecent prostitu- 
tion of the powers of office. All have seen the 
brazen impudence with which he glories in 





| He has not hesitated to begin a warfare which 


has filled the public prints with columns of un- 
paralleled indecency, spread out before the 
eyes of our wives and our daughters, This is 
his work, and by his work shall all men know 
him. 
* 
* * 

Is it not better—a thousand times better— 
that the Republican party should suffer defeat 
to all eternity than that the cause for which 
Lincoln died and the stainless Sumner lived 
should be shamed by such a leader? Is it not 
better that the party should go to its death 
clean-handed than that it should change prin- 
ciple, honor and high ambition for such a mad 
doctrine of political profligacy as this man and 
his followers preach and practise in their words 
and their acts? Let Republicans who wish 











to the country universal liberty and national what should make him odious in the eyes of all ; that Republicanism should live hold their hands 
unity. It is not at all necessary for the health- men. All have seen the hideous infamy to | before they bring upon themselves and their 
ful existence of a political party that it should | which he has resorted in his attempt to crush | party the curse that shall surely come upon all 
have the control of the government, or even | the honest man whom honest men hope to | those who call Evil Good and Good Evil. 
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PROHIBITION BEVERAGES. 


I never have had a Prohibition beverage 
come into my system that it did not bring with 
it a large assortment of gloom, headache and 
late-picked remorse. 

Last Summer, in a Prohibition district, where 
nothing stronger than aqua-fortis was sold to 
knock dull care sky-high and cheer the snake- 
bitten and thirsty traveler on his weary way, I 
was enticed by a friend, whom I afterward dis- 
covered to be a wicked sinner, to a place where 


temperance drinks were dispensed, and induced | 


to drink of ginger-pop. 

I noticed that the man who sold the ginger- 
pop set the glasses under the counter while he 
poured it. ‘This action would have aroused my 
suspicion had I then been better acquainted 
with the wicked ways of a deceptive world; but, 
as it was, I did not give it serious attention. 

My companion drank his Prohibition bever- 
age with a soulful smile, and I—well, I drank 
about two swallows of mine. It got started be- 
fore I discovered its true character, and then 
there was no stopping it. Everything had to 
clear the track for it. It went where it listed. 
It wandered around promiscuously. It stepped 
into little unexplored nooks and corners in my 
internal economy, and even found its way to 
my toes. 

I thought for a moment that I had swallowed 
a streak of forked lightning by mistake, and 
the look of deep surprise that came to my 
countenance seemed to alarm the ginger-pop 
dispenser. He looked at me sharply for a mo- 
ment, as if half a mind he had made some mis- 
take that he still might rectify, and said: 


“*Mebbe — mebbe you would prefer yours | 


plain ?” 

I said I would, and that I was glad he had 
noticed it. I would prefer it very plain—the 
plainer the better. I would take it out of the 
water-pitcher, and try thus to subdue the con- 
flagration that appeared to be raging within me, 
while there were yet enough of my inside works 
left to carry on business at the old stand. 

I am an advocate of plain, simple drinks. 
I must drink whiskey that will eat a hole through 
an old hog-skin saddle-flap in two minutes, I 


don’t want it flavored with sarsaparilla and 
smuggled into my system as a temperance bev- 
erage. If I am elected to drink fusel-oil or 
aqua-fortis, I want it straight, so that I may 
know the size of the dose I am taking. 

Several weeks ago I traveled for a day or two 
with a friend from a Prohibition district. He 
had with him a long black bottle, containing a 
liquid that had a strange, mysterious odor. He 
said he had brought it along as an antidote to 
snake-bite, and though we did not meet any 
snakes during our journey, my friend frequently 
antidoted. He invited me to antidote also; but 
a still small voice within me told me to touch 
it not. I said I had reformed, and preferred 
to give the snake a fair chance for its life, if one 
happened to bite me. 

I noticed that when a mosquito bit my friend 
it soon fell over and expired. This circum- 
stance greatly alarmed me; but my friend 
laughed when I spoke of it, and said that Pro- 
hibition beverages were just as fatal to mosqui- 
tos as to snakes. 

But no snake that knows enough to crawl 
into its hole when it snows would bite a man 
who had about his person the flavor of Prohibi- 
tion drinks. ; ; 

If there is one Prohibition beverage more 
demoralizing than another, it is probably Pro- 
hibition cider. It stealeth into man in the dis- 
guise of a harmless stuff, and wrecketh him 
from the top of his head to the part of him 
that falls over the fence last. 





Look not upon the Prohibition cider when it 
| fizzes, my son, for verily it stingeth like a bald- 
| headed bumble-bee, and biteth as it journeyeth 
| all the way down. 
| And it knocketh man to the ground and sit- 
‘teth upon him, and wipeth up the floor with 
| him, and pulleth over the household and kitchen 
_ furniture upon him, and blacketh both his eyes, 
‘and causeth him to be fined ten dollars and 
| costs, and sendeth him home with a headache 
' big enough for a ratification-meeting, and war- 
ranted to run thirty-six hours without winding. 
The largest sea-serpent ever seen by mortal 


If | yes was discovered by a man who had a bottle 


of Prohibition cider in his boat. 
Scott Way. 
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BE PREVENTED— 


—By EMPLOYING MARRIED COACHMEN, AND LETTING THEIR WIVES RIDE WITH THEM ON THE Box. 


Puckerings. 


Ou, I ’m a wondrous 






g | } | | { Biz" traveler, 

LEZ | | i +» I know each distant 
N vt land, 
\. I’ve hornpiped in Gran- 
\\Y ada, 
- And dined in Samar- 

cand, 

; I’ve frozen up in Nor- 








way, 

I’ve melted in Ispa- 
han, 

I ’ve eaten rats in Paris, 

And poodles in Jap- 


an. 


I ’ve samovarred in Russia, 
I’ve sipped Tokay in Spain, 

I’ve apple-jacked in Jersey, 
And eaten pie in Maine, 


I write up all my travels, 
And, gracious, how they sell! 
They ’re just the thing for children, 
And grown-up folks as well. 


Whene’er I get an order 
To write another book, 

I pack my hand-bag quickly, 
And go to Paulus Hook, 


And there for six or seven 
Months I live in glee, 

While state the daily papers 
I ’m away beyond the sea. 


And there I spend the day-time 
Swallowing mugs of beer, 

And eating cheese and pretzels 
Upon the counter near. 

And when I ’m back from Paulus 
Hook, the critics smile 

Upon me and my volume, 
«¢On Horseback Down the Nile,” 


PERFECTLY SHOCKING—An Earthquake. 


WIRE-PULLERS —The Men who Work on Tel- 
egraph-Poles. 





A THING THAT STANDS ALONE — The 
Ch-rch-F—r O-st-r. 


‘THE most “down in the mouth”? man on 
record was Jonah, ‘This will be understood by 
the fish liar. 


NEVER JUDGE the political convictions of the 
poor man in the torch-light procession by the 
banner he carries on his shoulder. 





STANLEY SAys that a great deal of land in 
the Congo country is unsettled, In the language 
of the recent philosopher: “Young man, go 
Congoward!”’ 


Ir 1s sure to be cold on Election Day, be- 
cause some one is going to be left. Mrs, Lelva 
A. Bockwood, or whatever her name is, had 
better be raking together the necessary shekels 
to get her seal-skin sacque out of pawn. 


ANY MAN who has a good article for clean- 
ing silverware and stair-rods should engage Mr, 
Blaine to accompany him through the streets 
as a subject to illustrate the cleaneron, Every 
time he would remove a tattoo-mark each wit- 
ness of the performance would purchase a cake 
| of the cleaner, for the marks on Blaine stick 
| like the spots to a coach-dog. Or if the man- 
ufacturer could get Mr. Blaine to have Miss 
Dodge write a letter for him, saying that after 
a judicious application of the cleaner he was 
perfectly free from marks, This could be given 
over a notary’s signature, to make it appear 
truthful, and Whitelaw Reid and William Wal- 
ter Phelps would have no further whitewashing 
to do. 
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THE BEST BOURGEOISE SOCIETY. 


CoMING ELOPEMENTS. 








One daughter of every very rich man in New 
York has made a surreptitious engagement of 
marriage, and is about to elope. 





Miss Charity Vanderbilt is engaged to a_ 


chimney-sweep. The sweep, while occupied 
with his calling at Mr. Vanderbilt’s house, used 
to come down the chimney and court Miss 
Charity in the parlor. 
discovered his daughter playing one of Men- 


The old capitalist once | 


delssohn’s marches to the sweep, who was in | 
the drawing-room sitting on a Turkish lounge. 


Miss Charity explained the matter so success- 
fully that her father’s suspicions were allayed. 
At another time Mr. Vanderbilt came upon his 
daughter and the chimney-sweep talking in the 
fire-place. Miss Charity pretended that she 
had been giving the sweep instructions about 
his work. 


One day, when the sweep was caught in the | 


chimney midway between the cellar and the 
roof, Mr. Vanderbilt’s worst suspicions were 
aroused by seeing Miss Charity walking about 
the drawing-room wringing her hands, appa- 
rently overcome by her emotions, 

Mr, Vanderbilt turned the sweep out of the 
chimney, and forbade him ever to come back. 

The fairest of Mr. Gould’s four daughters, 
Miss Mercy Gould, is engaged to a District 
Telegraph messenger. 
the messenger when first she saw him alighting 
like Mercury on her father’s front door-step. 
‘They became acquainted through an “over- 
charge.” 
to time their acquaintance ripened into a ten- 
der, unselfish and beautiful regard. 

Whenever Miss Mercy wanted to see him 
she “rang him up.” Mr. Gould’s attention 
was accidentally drawn to the affair by receiv- 
ing a bill of $154.75 for a week’s messenger 
service. He began an investigation. He found 
that Miss Mercy was wont to send the messen- 
ger to the Metropolitan Opera House, where, at 
the evening’s performance, she and the mes- 
senger might be seen in a proscenium box, he 
attired in full evening dress. 

It was discovered that Miss Mercy often 
“rang up” the messenger, and sent him to 
Delmonico’s to take dinner with her; and that 
frequently she dispatched him to Long Branch, 
and taking the next boat thither, met him on 
the beach, 


It was also learned that the messenger had | Poetry. ____ 


offered to sacrifice his situation for Miss Mercy, 
and that she in turn was not marrying him on 
social speculation, for she did not desire posi- 
tion; but because she loved him sincerely, 

Miss Hope Field fell in love with an artist 
who was painting rocks near Daub’s Ferry. 
He painted Miss Hope on a rock as an Indian 
maiden in an advertisement of “ ‘Tecumseh Bit- 
ters, the great Indian remedy for indigestion 
and gout.’ 

Miss Hope used to sit on the fence and criti- 
cize his painting. Often with longing eyes she 
sat on the verandah and watched him coming 
up the road to see her, painting the fences as 
he went. All the pickets around Daub’s Ferry 
were green and golden, ‘Ihe young artist 
painted Hope clinging to a bottle of “‘Te- 
cumseh Bitters.’ 

Mr. Field’s attention was drawn to his daugh- 
ter’s infatuation upon being asked by a stranger 
if the monument near his house bearing the 
name of Tecumseh was the grave of that In- 
dian chief, 

Mr, Field found that the word Tecumseh 
had been inscribed upon it, and discovered that 
Hope had been seen whispering to the artist 
near his half-finished frescos in the cow-pas- 
ture. Mr. Field locked Hope dejected in her 
room, and forbade the artist his farm. 


She was fascinated by | 


As the messenger called from time | 


Mr. Kelly’s daughter, Miss Shamrock Kelly, 
fell in love with a young man carrying a ban- 
ner in a Tammany political procession. How 
bravely he passed by her house at the head of 
the Mulligan Bruisers, marching with a proud 
step to the music of Prof. Olivany’s band! She 
at once surrendered her un(boarding-)schooled 
heart to him. It was love at first sight. 

Whenever a political procession paraded by 
her home, Miss Kelly scanned the long line of 
marshalled patriots to see if she might descry 
in it the banner with the words “ No Crow,” 
and “Tammany Hall, like Banquo’s Ghost, 
Can Not be ‘ Downed.’ ”’ 

While sitting on his front door-step, one 
night, Mr. Kelly was surprised to see the ban- 
ner go by in a Republican procession, The 
light of Miss Kelly’s eyes followed it. The 
youth who bore the banner with the strange 
device glanced over his shoulder toward the 
second-story window, where Miss Shamrock 
stood waving her handkerchief. 

The next night the banner went by in the 
procession of the striking bricklayers. Mr, 
Kelly’s suspicions were aroused. On succeed- 
ing nights the banner traveled by with “ ‘The 
Friendly Boiler-Makers,” “The Maids of Cherry 
Hill,” “The Swamp Rangers,” “The Hyena 
Club,” and other non-political organizations, 
Mr. Kelly felt that his worst fears were realized. 

Now, when the capitalist hears the brass- 
band of an approaching procession. he locks 
his fair daughter in a room until the banner is 
safely past. 

Though these charming young ladies have 
not yet eloped, no one may guess how soon 
Charity will run off with the chimney-sweep, 
Mercy fly with the district-messenger, and Hope 


_ take wings with the painter of fence-signs. 


| 





* 
* * 


A beautiful, gentle and intelligent girl might 
do better than marry a coachman, but she 
would have to marry outside of the bourgeoisie. 

The occupation of a coachman is as respect- 
able, as seemly, and as full and as empty of 
honor as the calling of any man of the bour- 
geoisie, and more respectable than the occupa- 
tion of those of the ——_- 





THE STUPID MAN’S SUNDAY. 


Stupid Sunday that commences 
With six strangers in your pew, 
And that always brings a rain-storm 

If you did n’t want it to. 





Sunday when you can’t be happy, 
And you can’t sing ** Nigger Jim,” 

But must gather round the organ 
And procrastinate a hymn. 


When you change your shoes for slippers, 
And your slippers back to shoes; 

And you write the usual falsehood 
‘Which all Sunday letters use, 

Saying, «* I ’m as well as usual,” 
And, ‘* There ain’t a bit of news.” 


When you try to write some verses 
On the maiden with the pout, 

And you never saw the maiden, 
So you scratch the verses out. 


When you think you ’Il read a novel, 
Think you ’ll have a fine carouse 

With a blood-and-thunder story 
And its villain murderowse, 

And you can not find a novel 
Anywhere around the house. 


When you read the last month’s papers, 
How the bankers took the scads, 
And you get hard up for reading, 
And meander through the ‘ ads,” 
Learning from the choice engravings 
How to buckle on your pads. 


When you read the Szm’s stock story 
Of that old two-headed calf— 
And you go to bed an idiot 


At just seven and a half. FUusH. 








Promptly every Summer, 
Unbounded in its fun, 
Comes a merry wanderer, 
Known to every one, , 


Over all the country 
Wow exposed for sale. 


Wonderful the thousands 
Have it through the mail, 
Everybody wants it, 
Everybody buys, 
Like the famous ‘ hot-cakes”; 
So hurry and get one before the stock 
is exhausted, if you ’re wise. Gus. 





bourgeoisie who ' 
gamble in stocks. 
L. H. ‘Tupper. 


Fancy WorkK— 


O_p Crow—Fred 
Douglass. Gye 
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For Caso ONLY 
—J. G. Blaine. 

THE Best YEL- 
Low Soap—Gold. 

For Party Pur- 
POSES—A White Silk 
Dress. 


PouiticaL_ Econ- 
omy—Giving a tar- 
get-company twenty | 
dollars’ worth of sil- 
ver-plated ware for | 
prizes for the thirty- | 
six votes apiece the | 
marksmen will de- | 
posit or influence. | 





THE SITUATION. 





OFFICER.—‘‘ Going across, mum?” 
OLp Woman.—* No; I’m going to stop right here!” 
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POSTING A NEW GIRL. 


One day last week Enos Henn and family 
returned from the Adirondacks to their cheer- 
ful home in a little suburban village. Having 
opened the house, the next thing on the pro- 
gramme was to secure a servant. So the horse 
was hitched, and Mrs, Henn drove to the near- 
est intelligence office and engaged a woman, 
who said she would be at the house ready for 
action on the morrow. 

But when the morrow arrived, and the sun 
streamed through the oriels of the Henn man- 
sion, and lighted up the flowers on the carpet 
till they actually seemed to enjoy it, and the 
birds twittered in the porch vines that were 
rustling in the morning breeze—at this jocund 
time the Henns concluded with the great phil- 
osopher that the promise of the professional 
servant is as brittle as pie-crust. 

In other words, the servant was not on hand 
ready for action, as she said she would be. So 
Mrs. Henn ordered White Surrey to be village- 
carted. And when Mrs. Henn had been gone 
about five minutes to “ blow up” the intelli- 
gence office, the door-bell rang. There was 
no one in the house at the time but Mr. Henn, 
and he opened the front door to a woman of 
perhaps forty-five. 

‘‘Is Mrs. Henn in ?”? inquired the woman. 

“ No,’’ said Mr. Henn: “Are you the serv- 
ant we engaged ?” 

“Yes.” 

* Didn’t you meet her in the cart down the 
road ?” 

“No,” replied the woman: “I came across 
the lots.” 

She followed Mr. Henn into the study and 
helped herself to the easy-chair in a free and 
easy manner that satisfied the proprietor of the 
house that all the stories he had heard about 
the independence of servants were in no way 
exaggerated. As she sat there making herself 
as comfortable as possible, Mr. Henn thought 
he would give her some advice and instructions, 
He said: 

“You of course are familiar with the figure 
of the cat in a strange garret? You know the 
cat is restless and uneasy. It is the same with 
men and women. Until they become used to 
a place and its peculiarities, they seldom reach 
what I may term their maximum state of hap- 
piness, ‘Therefore I shall try to familiarize you 
with this place by telling you of some of its 
peculiarities. Now, out in the china-closet, on 
the first shelf, you will find a bottle of rye 
whiskey. That bottle of whiskey you must 
never touch except with a duster. It is pretty 
well tinctured with prussic acid for burglars, 
A bottle of poisoned whiskey is the best thing 
for burglars. It is much better than a dog, 
because the dog is a worry and a nuisance, 
and has to be fed. Besides, the burglar may 
kill him with a bullet or ‘a piece of poisoned 
meat, and then the women who have become 
attached to him will go wild with grief. And 
if he chews the burglar to death, the burglar 
is apt to bleed and spoil the carpet. But the 
whiskey seldom fails. We leave the bottle near 
the silverware in the closet, and the burglar 
thinks it was left there by accident. So he 
takes a horn just for luck; and it is lucky for 
us that he does, for directly after he wakes us 
up by falling on the floor, and then we know 
everything is all right. And in the morning 
the coroner comes, and sits on a nice unmuti- 
lated, tidy corpse, and that is the last of it. 
Will you remember not to touch it ?” 

“ Yes, indeed, sir; yes, indeed,” replied the 
woman, with grateful emphasis. 

Then Enos Henn congratulated himself on 
having struck a scheme to keep the girl from 
tippling, and thus be able to secure a drink for 
himself now and then. 

“T would now like to touch on the subject of 





‘¢What! Off to Europe in September ?” 
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‘Yes! Don’t you see—four daughters—stables at my country place on Long Island——” 


** But I don’t see—” 

**T’m eloping with the girls.” 
*« Eloping ?” 

*¢ Yes—from the coachman!” 








kerosene,” remarked Mr. Henn: “The girl | ducks hatched out in it last May, but the bon- 
before last frowned upon all adverse criticism | 


on kerosene as a kindler. I will simply say 


that one rosy morning she went to the kitchen | 
full of song and happiness, and attempted to | 


ignite the wood and paper that she had first | 


saturated with kerosene. One week from that 


day we had a chimney set in the hole she left | 


as she went through -the roof. 
last time she was seen around here. 
heard where she came down.” 

“I never use kerosene in the fire,” said the 
girl, 

“That’s right,” replied Mr. Henn: “it is 
only for our common safety that I speak, and 
not that I am mean with my kerosene. Use as 
much of it as you like for polishing up the 
brass, and alleviating the pain of any bumps 
or bruises you may acquire in the performance 
of your professional duties. If your hair falls 
out, use all the kerosene you like.” 

She said she would, but that she would not 


I never 


That was the | 


think of using it in the stove. Then Mr. Henn 


said: 

“You must be very careful, when playing on 
the piano, not to get hurt. One of the legs of 
the chair is only glued on, and it might throw 
you. Besides, you must play on the lower oc- 
taves, as several of the keys in the upper ones 
are broken.” 

She promised to be careful. 

“Never take the tennis-racket out of the 
library to lift cabbage out of the hot water 
with.” 

“No, sir.” 

“‘ Never use my best razor—the one with the 
pearl handle—to open oysters with.” 

“No, sir.’ 


“*When you want to go to a matinée, borrow | 


my wife’s green bonnet. She would have that 
bonnet in spite of me last Easter, and I hate the 
sight of it. Somehow or other it won’t wear 


out. I have allowed the dog to curl up and | 


sleep in it during my wife’s absence. I have on 
other occasions left it out in the hennery for 
the hens to use as a nest. I had a brood of 


net wasn’t hurt at all. Then in August, while 
my wife was in the mountains, I nailed the hat 
on the end of a pole, and used it for a net when 
I went crabbing. But nothing would mar its 
architecture at all. Will you borrow that hat 
on any sunny Sat. when you want to go to the 
mat, ?”” 

“1 will, sir,” replied the servant. 

“ How many days do you want a week ?” 

« Two, sir.’’ 

“You may have them; you may have them!” 
And he felt happy that she didn’t ask for three. 
Then he said: 

“When any of the wash-tubs are too heavy 
for you, call on me for help. And on wash- 
day we will do all the cooking ourselves; and 
1’ll chop the wood for you and lug up the coal, 
and my wife’s crimping-irons are at your service. 
Is that satisfactory ?” 

“6 Ves.” 

“Is the place cheerful enough for you ?” 

“ Yes; there is only one objection.” 

“ What’s that?” asked Mr. Henn. 

“The church is not high enough, ’'m a 
Ritualist.” 

“Then [ll drive you to Highville myself, that 
you may attend St. Michael’s.” 

“Then I'll take the place.” 

* My carriage has red wheels—have you any 
objections to red wheels ?” 

“Ne.” 

“Then there is but one thing more. When- 
ever you begin to snore at night, please get up 
and shut the door.” 

“T will,” 

“Then all is fixed. Here comes my wife, 
She will give you any further instructions that 
may be necessary.”’ 

The girl walked out. 

The moral of this little story is that we had 
better give in to the servant, as long as we need 
her more than she needs us, and that will prob- 
ably be just as long as we continue to keep 
house in preference to boarding. 

R. K. M, 
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BALLAD, BY THE PLEASING VOCALIST, MR. JAMES G. BLAINE. 





~ 






~ NS 


— >> 
SS. 


~ 


x re 
tis ee We 


ee 
A 
Ay 


SS 
SS 


— 


“a meessc\\ Sf? OP poe 


Air:—** Some Day.” 







I know not what the way may be— 
I know not how I ’ll get that seat. 
I ‘ll have to use chicane.y— 
I ’ll have to he, and bribe, and cheat. 
It may not be an easy task 
To cover up my tattooed skin— 
And ‘* magnetism” will not mask 
The dirty jobs that I ’ve been in. 


CuHorus—Some way, some way 
Some way I must get there! 
How, I do not care a rap— 
How, I do not care a snap. 
Only this, only this— 
This, that I must get there. 
Only this—I must get there, 
I must get there, 
e I must get there. 








JUDGING BY APPEARANCES. 





Rabelais, in speaking of dress, says that a man 1m the attire of a 
monk may be anything but a monk, and that the man in a Spanish 
cap may not possess a spark of the courage or spirit of the Spaniard. 

Rabelais is quite right, and he might also have gone so far as to 
state that a man may wear a big hat and long hair without being able 
to make “serpentine”? rhyme with “turpentine,” or paint a reputable 
Indian maiden on a railroad rock to illustrate the virtues of a patent- 
medicine. 

And he might have said that the man who decorates himself with 
knives and pistols, and swaggers through a Western bar-room shooting 
the globes off the chandeliers, is not infrequently a coward at heart, 
who goes on until he is thrashed by some inoffensive tinker who drinks 
nothing but milk. 

Then he might have spoken of the great tragedian who is bossed 
around at home by his wife, and the judge who sits on the bench and 
retails justice on the purchaser’s terms. 

And he might have spoken of the man who dresses in the height 
of fashion and hasn’t a dollar in his pocket, and of the ill-attired 
farmer who has a trunk-full of bonds. 

If we were to judge by appearances, and take everything on its 
face value, the dude would be a millionaire, and the plumber a street- 
beggar. 








It 1s said that if you plant a number of walnut-trees on your farm, 
in fifty years the wood will be worth more than the land. Any farmer 
of fifty or sixty should paste this in his hat, and remember that several 
of Washington’s body-servants, who have been in the habit of setting 
out walnut-trees every fifty years, are now living in luxury on the 
wood alone. 








A THEORY KNOCKED OUT. 





It is a pretty well-known theory that a sleeping person, when stared 
at for a certain length of time—usually half a minute—will wake up. 
But the opposite has recently been proved in a manner that should sat- 
isfy all thinking men that the idea of waking people up by looking 
at them is all nonsense. 

A clergyman out in the country recently put his hearers to sleep 
in the second round. And after they were asleep he looked at them as 
hard as he could to wake them up. But the harder he looked, the 
harder they slept, and they never woke up until he stopped. 

A man not far from the city recently had his house painted. And 


/ one day, at the dinner-hour, he caught some of the painters asleep on 


the grass under a tree. He allowed them to sleep until the one o’clock 


| whistle blew, and then he sat down and stared at them to wake them 


up. At two o’clock he was still staring in their faces, and they were 


| snoring the snores of the happy. 


They didn’t even roll around; they were as silent as the watches 
of the night, with the exception of the snoring that floated out on the 
air and made the flowers quiver on their stems. As he thought of the 


| three dollars per day paid them he was ill at ease and sad. 


They would have slept right on until six o’clock if they had been 
left alone. But they were not left alone. Their empioyer’s patience 
had become exhausted, and he wiped one of them across the hair with 
a paint-brush, and landed a kick on the jaw of the other that sent his 
false teeth whirling into the next lot. 

Just let.a roundsman attempt to wake a policeman in a coal-box 
by looking at him, or let any one try to wake a messenger-boy with a 
steady stare, and if either of them awakes, it will be safe to believe in 
the staring-to-wake theory. 








LAW AND LAW PROCEDURE IN MISSOURI. 


“What’s the matter with him? Think I’m running a barber-shop 
for my health ?” 

Such were the words that defendant Mike -Horn, of Kansas City, 
addressed to the Judge in answer to complainant’s testimony that the 
said Mike had charged him fifteen dollars for a shave, and thirty-five 
dollars for a hair-cut. And had collected same by making unmistak- 
able overtures, and orally obligating -himself before witnesses to disturb 
the existing mode of complainant’s anatomy, unless payment should 
immediately be made. Which, complainant feelingly averred, the 
thought of distressed him so sorely, on account of being strangely fasci- 
nated with wearing his various members in certain places and positions, 
uniformly, that he paid the gage with mental reluctance, but physical 
celerity. 

“‘ For answer,”’ spoke the Judge: ‘‘to the query as to what affects 
the plaintiff, and whether or not he was misled by the fallacy that 
Michael, here, in engineering a barber-shop, 1s actuated solely by hy- 
gienic principles for his bodily benefit alone, I will have to search 
through numerous volumes. And,” he continued in an undertone: “I 
am not sure that I won’t have to tackle a tome’’—fearful of giving 
away his pretended familiarity with the word. 

While the sage was exploring, Mike observed with a yawn that “if 
a feller as has been gettin’ his barberin’ done in the country with sheep- 
shears and a case-knife happens to blow into a high-toned city shop, 
he’d better inquire the prices afore gettin’ into the chair.” 

Then the Judge proceeded: 

“T find, thank God! that the laws of Missouri are not inimical to 
the rapid acquisition of wealth.” Whereat a pleased look and pompous 
expression appeared in all present, and each man straightened him- 
self up. Nor to the shuttle-cock transfer of currency from citizen to 
citizen according to the varying location of ‘the drop.?”? Whereupon 
every man shrunk, paled, and turned his empty pockets inside out in a 
jiffy; except Mike, who produced a knife, revolver and great admir- 
ation, 

“Nor from stranger to citizen upon a fair cause duly supported by 
evidence, And as the law says nothing about the price a barber may 
charge for his services, and as the customer in this case lives in a place 
called Ohio, which, I am told by a pork-drummer who has been there 
and knows, is located outside of Missouri, I pronounce the complainant 
guilty of gross misdemeanor and immoral conduct on three counts. To 
wit: the shave (1); hair-cut (2); worrying the Court in race-week (3). 
And I assess a fine of whatever money or valuables he may now be per- 
sonally seized of and possessed. Which,”’ he added with a sigh: “owing 
to recent intercourse with our thrifty townsman, Horn, we do not sup- 
pose will aggregate much of a pile.” 

Then the members of the bar crowded around the stand, pulled 
out their diplomas, and uncorking same, presented them to the Judge. 
The Sheriff adjourned court, and the prisoner was hustled off to a 
smelter, where his suspender-buckles, collar-button and plugged teeth 
yielded only 1 °/, of ore to the State—worth in round, straight and tor- 
tuous numbers $1.08, Pyx. 










































































THE “IRISH” BARBER ON THE COLLEC- 
TION. 


SaD MISADVENTURE OF COLONEL CLAPP. 


(No Connection with the German Barber.) 


How arr you, sor? A shave an’ trim yer hair? , 


Have I a bagful o’ news? Faith, I have, an’ 
two bagfuls. Did ye read Missis Paarnel’s let- 
ther? Don’t be talkin’, but there’s nawthing 
like the raal ould stock! I had a few lines my- 
se’f from a cousin o’ mine at home, an’ he said 
that he was in London a few days before, an’ 
he met Misther Tim Haaley in a street they 
calls the Sthrand, an’ was spaakin’ to him about 
the graat American election. 

“Jim,” says Misther Haaley to my cousin — 
Jim is my cousin’s name, sor: “if it is a thing 
that all the good Irishmen over in America 
don’t vote for the ould party that stood to them 
in the Knownothing times, d’ye know what Mr. 
Paarnel intinds to do if he ever ketches one 0’ 
them in this country? He'll boycott him,” 
says he: “So if yer writin’, tell all yer frinds 
the news.” 

What’s that you say, sor? You fear Cleve- 
land offinded the workin’min? Did you read 
Mr. Earl’s foine speech in Moore’s Hall, in 


Brooklyn? He was at the head and tail ov all , 
these workin’min’s bills, an’ he proved that 


Cleveland passed more bills in the poor man’s 


favor in eighteen months thin Blaine or Butler | 


did in their whole lives. Arrah! man, if Cleve- 
land wuz a rogue, sure it would have been aiz- 


eyer for him not to have vaytooed thim two , 


unfortunate bills there’s all the talk about, an’ 
thin his inimies would have nawthin’ to say. 
Yissor, they’re risin’ banners everywhere 
now. 
slacker ivery day. 
that’s the saicret; although they have recoorse 
to all kinds o’ dodges to rise the win’. I shaave 
a lot ov ’em, an’ I know by the hardness 0’ 
their beards that their minds are not at aise. 
They’re beginnin’ to see that they’ll be de- 
fayted, as they can’t rise a nickel now where at 


the Gaarfield election they could get a hundred | 


dollars. But, blood alive! spaakin’ of a hun- 
dred dollars, did ye hear o’ the thrick that was 
played on poor ould Curunel Clapp? No? 
Well, that’s wonderful. 


The Curunel, you know, is the principal col- | 


lector o’ the fund which they’re tryin’ to rise 
for election imirgincy purposes, an’ the day 
afore yisterday he got the beck from Mr, El- 
kins to thry what he could do in the Custom- 
House, in Wall Sthreet. ‘The poor ould man 


didn’t iike it very well; but he said nawthing, | 


on’y called one o’ the chape yellow cabs, an’ 
druv down to the Sthreet. 

Collecthor Roberson was glad to see him, an’ 
he linked him around the round-room, an’ thin 
he wint back into his own private office, an’ 
left Misther Clapp to “ work the oracle.” 


hadn’t some one to talk to commenced tottin’ 
up figures for the bare life. 

Curunel Clapp didn’t know what to do, be- 
kase he couldn’t go up bouldly, like long ago, 
an’ say to the clark: “ Mr. Whatyoucallhim, 
we’re gettin’ up soap for the paarty. What’ll 
I put you down for?”? So he inched over to- 
ward the Hanover Sthreet intrance an’ com- 
menced to talk about the races to a clark he 
caught disingaged. To make a long story short, 
he talked to twinty ov ’em about the races an’ 
the failures 0’ the banks, antil the poor owld 
man’s tongue was tired, but the dickins a cint 
did he knock out o’ one o’ them, 


Near the Wall Sthreet intrance, he fell in wid | 


a nice civil young man that’s on’y new in the 
sarvice, an’ begor he knocked a fifty-dollar bill 
out of him. Just as he was puttin’ the bill in 


‘The Republicans are gettin’ slacker and | 
They have no money, an’ | 


The | 
minit the clarks saw the Curunel be himse’f they | 
commenced long aargumints wid the boys from | 
the brokers’ offices, moryah! an’ any one who | 


his pocket, he obsaarved a tall, dark-lookin’ 


! 
| 


gintleman. that he tuck to be one o’ the clarks, | 


who was watchin’ him, an’ the minit the Cur- 
unel caught his eye, the tall gintleman put his 
finger to his lips, an’ thin pointed to-waards the 
doore. 

Whin Curunel Clapp got out on the stony 
steps, he met the tall gintieman, who stretched 
out his hand an’ commenced praisin’ the paarty, 
sayin’ he would die in his boots for Jim Blaine, 
if he thought ’twould do him any good. 

“My haart bleeds for vou, Curunel,” says 
he: ‘to see a man 0’ your riputation, observaa- 
tion an’ unblimished caaracther goin’ around 
beggin’ for soap-money all the same as if it was 
charity; but,” says the tall, dark-lookin’ gintle- 
man: “all the clarks in the office have med 
up their minds that in Novimber there’ll be a 
change, an’ they don’t want to throw away 
their money on a paarty that’s aither bringin’ 
itself into a gallopin’ consumption by villainy 
an’ roguery an’ robbery an’ desaite. I beck- 
oned you to come out.”’ says he: “ because we 
have all come .to an agreement we’ll put up 


nawthing for Steve Elkins, I’m jist afther bein’ | 
ped my month’s salary, an’ I’d give you this | 


hundred-dollar bill I have here, but I can’t 
afford it. Ill divide wid you, anyway, if you 
kin give me the change.” 

*« Saartinly, my dear sor,”’ says Curunel Clapp, 
takin’ out the fifty-dollar bill he had jest got: 





b] 


“Pm yer huckleberry,” says he: “here’s the 
amount in a bill,’ 

Wid that the tall, dark-lookin’ young man 
handed his hard-airned month’s wages to the 
Curunel, an’ puttin’ the fifty dollar bill in his 
pocket he bid the Curunel good-by. Whin the 
Curune! got up to Fifth Aavenue, ne met Mr. 
Elkins standin’ on the stoop. 

‘* What news ?” says Steve. 

““Wisha! On’y very middlin’,’”’ says the Cur- 


/unel: “ All I got was a hundred.” 


“Well, tip it here,” says Steve: “’tis betther 
then nawthin’.” 

So Curunel Clapp handed him the hundred- 
dollar bill he got from the tall, dark-lookin’ 
young man. Steve looked at the bill, an’ thin 
looked at the Curunel. : 

‘Where did you get this bill, Curunel Clapp ?” 
says he. 

** In the Custom-House,” says the Curunel, 

“The next time you go out collectin’, Cur- 
unel Clapp,”’ says he: “ you ought to soak yer 
head” 

“ Why ?” says the Curunel. 

“ Bekase,” says Steve, howldin’ up the paper 
between his fingers: “the bill is a bad one.” 

BARNEY O’ DyNaMITE. 





No, DEAREST little shell-eared Elfrida, “ Fred- 
dy’s Slate” is not written by John A, Logan, 


FREDDY’S SLATE 


Anp His Litre 


LETTER TO THE EptrTor. 

















newyoarkceptembertwenteytherd 
dear puck 
i prommissed too cend you a car Toon a 
bowt my cuzzen lemmuel we ar haven a Hi old 
time with My cuzzen lemmuel he is moar fun 
than A goat 


lasst satter day jim jonson an me We took my | 
cuzzen lemmuel up two centril park he wornted | 
to cee the tagger an The bares you orter hav | 
cean him open his eys wen We shode him a | 


zebrer an tole him It wos a tagger 
he wil taik eny thing you Give him 
prittey soon we gott to ware thare is A chim- 


panzeee a chimpanzeee is a nue kined Off | 


munky he is orfle like A man an hansuinmer 
Than sum men 


caige was emptey we gott my cuzzen lenimuel 


| 


the chimpanzeee was out taken An aring his | 


to go in too the caige we tole him The chim- | 


' . 
panzeee was A bout the sise of a mowse an too 
hunt four It in the stror 








wile he was in side We shut the door on him 
An he gott fritend an holerd 

wile he was holleren up caim a parsson with 
a sundeyscool clas an he Be gan a leckcherin 
on the habbits of the chimpanzeee an a prod- 
den my cuzzen lemmuel with his cain ses he 
look Att the wunderfle wurks of provvidense 
behole how This annimle has no tale butt 
grate in tellergense cee him now holler like a 
hewman been Wen i stic him with My cain 

an jes then he stuc my cuzzen lemmuel rite 
in the cide an my cuzzen lemmuel ses get out 
you darn Mene ole cus 

then the parsson ses you ar a depraivd beeste 
an he Tock his sundyscool clas a weigh 

wen we lett my cuzzen lemmuel owt he onley 
ced gosh 

yours four moar fun 
freddy 


p s cen bac my slaight soone thare is lotts 


| moar fun In my cuzzen lemmuel 
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EXTRACTS FROM THE LOG-BOOK OF THE | 
DORY. 





EXPEDITION TO THE NORTH POLE. 


- January rst, 1883.—I, J. Hoboken Smith, 
captain and crew of the dory Sunflower, started 
from the upper dock of the Gowanus Canal this 

| morning at 6:5 o’clock. It is a bitter cold day, 
and I am not much better off myself, except 

that the day will probably die at 12 M. to-night, 

while I have hopes of seeing the daylight break 
on the rock-bound Jersey coast to-morrow. Zio | 
volente — likewise weather —I shall reach the 

North Pole in time to move out on the first of 

May. My vessel is stocked with provisions 

enough to last two years, there being, among 

other dainties, one case of Connecticut double- 
soled brogans; four dozen cast-off Government 
mail-bags; seventeen cases of preserved cotton- 
rags; three bales of tanned goat-skin, and 
seven hundred feet of pure, unadulterated rub- 
| ber hose, on which I hope to subsist. It has | 
taken some time for me to get used to this sort | 
of diet; but experience teaches that we have | 
to come down to it, sooner or later, and having | 
no fellow-survivors in stock, I have tabooed all | 
other food, as the poet remarks. | 
* 








* 

March rst, 188 3.—Have just struck the cold | 
wave. Left a cache of goat-skin on a small in- | 
land spot three degrees S. W. of Cacheville, a | 
small town which I founded on the left bank 
of a bay, which I have named Gowanus Bay, jr. 
Having colored the town with a slight reddish 
tinge, | took soundings of the new bay with a 
fish-horn. I find it of great scientific import- 
ance, as this is the only location where the 
“Great Bar” can be distinguished. We can 
now satisfactorily conclude just how and why 
the moon gets full—that is, we can if this loca- 
tion can again be spotted. ‘The learned Doc- 
tor Doodlebug, of the College of Liripops and 
Zoophytes, will probably be able to find it on 
the map, and if he can not, all that is neces- 
sary to be done is to put a freckle at the point 
of intersection of 2.40° lat. by 4° 11‘ 44” long., | 
which, by my old atlas, is seven inches from the 
equator up, and two inches from the pea-green , 
' Hudson’s Bay to the right. For facts he can 
_ draw on his imagination, and will not be liable 
to contradiction, as no one else will ever come 
up here to disprove anything he says. 

* 








* * 
May rst, 1883.—Ate my last Connecticut 
brogan this day; but have still an ample supply 
of cotton-rags to last me through the hot sea- 
son. With the aid of a Summer-hotel gong, 
which I found in my dory, I sighted a tall pro- 
montory off some forty-two degrees below zero, 
which I named Blaine Peak. It was a bitter 
cold day when I made the discovery, and it 
seemed to me appropriate. Sailing thence to 
the windward, I discovered the lee shore of a 
new land, on which I put up for the night. It 
was the coldest night I have yet experienced; 
| but the timely action of some volcanic hills 
| about two miles south of Logan Spur and three 
| miles from Republican Swamp —names I have 
conferred on surrounding localities —preserved 
me from freezing. I seated myself on one of 
the smaller volcanos, and dispatched two rods 
of hose with avidity. Washing this down with 
a convenient icicle and some cotton-rags, I fell 
asleep. I must have been tired, or else that 
confounded aurora business went out, for I 
_ slept for many, many days. When I awoke, 
| according to my watch, it was five o’clock on 
_ the seventh of April, 1884, which I verified by 
taking an observation of the sun through a bar- 
rel-hoop. 





* * 
June rst, 1884.—Am sorry to have lost so 
much time by that confounded nap. Am ina 
terrible condition. The Polar-bears have eaten 











A PLEASANT SITUATION FOR 





all my cotton-rags and hose, and the goat-skin | 


has spontaneously combusted. Caught a glimpse 
of something white glistening in front of me 
some ten miles distant. Sailed up to it, and 


found it was nothing but an unfathomable hole. | 


Am sick of life. Have almost determined to 
jump in the hole and pull it in after me. Some- 
thing tells me to wait. 


* * 

June 2nd, 188 4.—Glory hallelujah! Found 
a cache of tomato-cans this morning on a pro- 
montory seven degrees Fahrenheit to the North. 
Filled myself and boat with them, named the 


promontory Free-Lunchville, and rowed over to | 
Am tired of this exploring business, | 


the hole. 
so have named the hole after the North Pole, 
and am now em route for home. 


* 
* ; 


* 

July rst, 1884.—Ate my last can to-day; but 
have got far enough south to be free from all 
other discomforts. Ate my compass last night, 
hoping to subsist thereon until I meet with some 
rescuing expedition, I should have cooked it 


+ more, as my sensations are not pleasant. When- 
ever I shift my steel ballast the needle of the | 


compass goes around inside of me with a whizz. 
I fear it will break my heart. 


* * 
July 30th, 1884.—Reached the Battery this 


morning on. the last plank of my dory. Man ! 


must eat, and I gnawed the boat down to a 
knot-hole, ‘Thank Heaven I’m home! 
sent the history of my trip, throwing in much 
vividness, three or four dozen new capes, pro- 
montories and Polar oceans which I never saw, 
but which wiil tickle those gray-haired scien- 
tists who show their sense by staying home in- 
stead of ruining their digestion on a diet of 
boots on like expeditions. My reward is the 


title of Professor; a book more reliable than | 


that of Miinchhausen, and thicker than the es- 
says on Irving; a pension from the Govern- 
ment, and more letters than there are in the 
alphabet tacked after my name. I address all 
the scientific meetings in the country; enjoy a 
fre@.pass to every theatre in my immediate vi- 
cinity, andwhat is more, Pm engaged as the 
| rival attraction to. Barnum’s sacred white ele- 
| phant. 
| Such is the reward of virtue. 
JoHN KENDRICK. 
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A PRESIDENTIAL CANDIDATE. 





Auswers for the Aurions, 


| W. F.—Thanks. 

| GripReT.—You are right enough; but, as you say, 

| “think a bit.” Would you really care to have the sub- 

| ject taken up? 

- GrorGE W. W.—Your cartoon ideas are ideas, at 
least; but you do not work them out fully enough. See 
if you can’t hammer them into shape. If you can’t, it is 
because they won’t stand the hammering. 

Pyx.—The idea is sound—very sound, But the work- 
| ing out appears to have been done with a hoe. Send 
name and address, and we will ship it back to you and 
let you go over it with the rat-tail file of studious applica- 
| tion. 

ONE OF THE Rats.—No, we can’t do it. We can do 

a good deal; but to give a graphic panorama of Mr 
Logan’s grammar would require the colors of the rain- 
bow and the brush that paints the aurora borealis upon 
| the palpitating azure of the northern sky, Kindly give 
| us an easier one. 
| C. L. N.—We don’t bind ourselves even to vitriol cor- 
respondents unless we think the operation will be in- 
teresting to the populace; and we certainly can’t return 
the contribution that catcheth not on. But send on your 
full name and address, and we will see what we can do 
for you. And, by-the-way, dear boy, put your temper 
in a meat-safe where a draft will blow on it. 

| HERNANDO.—Your intentions are unquestionably ex- 

cellent, and your remark that «the man who does not 

carry a little sunshine and sentiment along the road with 
| him is little better than his brother swine,” while some- 
what confusing in form, very probably conveys a deep 
truth, But what has your valued communication to do 
with the vital, throbbing issues of the hour, and the vexed 


problem of the trade-winds? 


WASHINGTON, D. C., Sept. 2oth, 1884. 
Mess. KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. 

Respective Sirs—-While laying back in my car in Penn- 
sylvania, the other day, a boy come along and says: 
«¢PuCK ON WHEELS, just out!”? I bought a copy, and 
think it right smart. I ain’t seen nothing what I like 
half so good for many a year. After the boy had went 
out I was sorry that I didn’t buy one for Jim. Tam very 
fond of fun myself, and T want to learn Jim to like fun, 
too. 

I like the book first-rate, and I think Jim, who I just 
spoke about, will like it, too. 

Yours very true, 
| J. A. L-c-n. 
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THE LAST BOARDER’S REVERY. 


Sitting here on the stoop in this easy-chair, 
looking out upon the hills that are one monot- 
onous sea of wild turnip, and golden-rod, and 
nodding aster, and languid ferns, 1 am very 
comfortable, not to say contented and happy. 

Since I came here in July I have learned a 
great deal; I have stored wisdom while the bee 
has stored honey. I have learned many of the 
devices of man, and knowledge of one’s fellow- 
being is better than money in the bank. 

Alas, Horatio, there are more tricks in the 
running of a Summer boarding-house than are 
dreamt of in your or any other man’s philos- 
ophy. Last Spring I knew no more of board- 
ing resorts than the unhatched hen. Now I 
fancy—and I am not conceited—that I could 
write a book on the subject which would en- 
able a green hand to go into the business in 
June, and be a bond-holder in September. 

During the past Summer I lived at a place 
which I shall call the Rose-Bush, ‘That was 
not the right name, but by any other the steak 
would be as tough. I thought beforehand how 
nice it would be to get out of the noisy city 
into a cool, quiet, clover-scented retreat, where 
it would be impossible to spend any money, 
and where I could go to church in a flannel 
shirt, and eat with my hat on, if I wanted to. 
I never cared to eat with my hat on; but to 
know that I could do it if the spirit moved me 
was a refreshing reflection. 

I had never before remained out of the city 
for a whole season, and I had an idea the so- 
called electric tonic and balsamic odor that I 
class under the head of Nature’s cocktail would 
do me heaps of good, and cause me to gain 
thirty or forty pounds. 

When I left the city I weighed one hundred 
and sixty pounds. In two weeks I weighed one 
hundred and fifty; but this I thought was due 
to the great amount of exercise I took daily, 
and more than once congratulated myself upon 
getting rid of so much superfluous fat. 

But after awhile I began to notice that it 
was on account of the food. The waiters would 
come in and lay enough food for a canary-bird 
before me, and then go out and not return, so 
that I couldn’t get any more. And then they 
would have meals sharp on time, and clean 
the table right off, and fold up the table-cloth 
like the circus, and silently steal away into the 
kitchen, so that if I came in a few minutes 
late 1 could get nothing without going to the 
village, which was a mile away. 

And then they would set the clocks so that 
the train on which business-men went.to the 
city would arrive two minutes after they sat 
down. ‘Then they would keep that breakfast, 
and warm it over for the next morning. 

On the first of September I weighed one 
hundred and forty pounds, a loss of just twenty 
pounds since I left the city for the cool, bracing 
country air. 

But now I am gaining. The guests began 
to leave several weeks ago, and as they dwin- 
died in number, the landlady became more 
considerate to a noticeable degree. And she 
became very anxious to know how long I was 
going to remain, as she had rented the place 
up to the first of November. 

I toid her I couldn’t tell how long I was go- 
ing to stop, so she began to make things pleas- 
anter for me, in the hope that I might stay 
through the season. To tell the truth, | intend, 
and did intend when I came, to remain over 
the shooting-season; but to tell the landlady so 
would be suicidal. 

I make it a point to say something about the 
chilly condition of the air, and the propriety 
of getting back to the city for the Winter, 
when she happens to be near enough to over- 
hear me. That night I find a fire in my room 
and an extra blanket on the bed. 








and Cleveland. 


At the table the waitress stands near, and as 
soon as my coffee-cup is empty, takes it away si- 
lently and returns with it filled, without first 
asking me if I want any more. Now that the 
weather is cold and there are no mosquitos, I 
have a wire screen in the window, and there is 
a pitcher of ice-water left in my room every 
night. Six weeks ago, when the mosquitos were 
three or four feet thick in my room, the land- 
lady would have assassinated me on the spot 
if I had mentioned such a thing as a wire 
screen. And when tle weather was so hot that 
it frequently melted me to tears, and ice-water 
would have been a boon, my pitcher was as dry 
as the heat of the desert. And all the fresh 
milk and eggs, that I was so fond of, were used 
exclusively for pies and bolivars that you 
couldn’t break with an axe. 

But the customs of those days have changed 
like so many two-dcllar bills in the possession of 
a tooth-powder poet. When I read aloud from 
the Herald the advertisements of rooms and 
board, and make memoranda, while the land- 
lady is around, she broils a Spring-chicken for 
my luncheon, and tells me that now that 1 am 


the only one left, I may use the piano as much’ 


as I like, and have access to the library, and, 
in short, be one of the family. 

Yesterday I weighed one hundred and eighty 
pounds. I feel like one of the lords of crea- 
tion. I can lie in bed until eleven in the morn- 
ing, and find a delicious breakfast of fruit and 
chops when I arise. When I spoke of the pleas- 
ures of shooting, lately, they quietly went and 
borrowed a gun and dog from a friendly far- 
mer for me. 

And the landlady told me the other day that 
her daughter hadn’t much to do, and would be 
pleased to show me around the country. Now 
we go out and gather ferns, and meander down 
the silent aisles of the forest, and pause and 
linger and yearn, and do all the other things 
that people do in poems. 

The more attention I pay the girl the more 
food I get at the table. Between my atten- 
tions to the girl and my hints 





A DAY WITH THE SCIENTISTS, 





Feeling the need of a little mental recreation, 
I was advised to either read the newspaper dis- 
cussions on the tariff question or attend one of 
the sessions of the American Association for 
the Advancement of Science, recently held in 
Philadelphia, When brain-weary, I prefer some 
light and frivolous mental pabulum - something 
the mind can grasp and absorb without an ef- 
fort; hence I concluded to listen to the exposi- 
tions of the scientists, 

The scientists were a learned body of men— 
and women—with expansive foreheads, extend- 
ing pretty well toward the occiput—that is, the 
male portion of them. ‘The thermometer was 
up in the nineties, and they perspired quite as 
freely and fluently as a day-laborer working on 
the sunny side of a stone-quarry. They talked 
about a number of things of which I never 
heard before—and never want to hear again. 
In wrestling with important scientific topics, 
they completely ignored such vital subjects as 
“Why Does a Piece of Bread, Particularly 
Large and Wide, Always Fall on the Buttered 
Side ?”? and: “On the Absence of a Pocket- 
Knife When Your Pencil- Point Snaps Off 
Short.” 

Prof. Cope discoursed upon the simple and 
airy subject of ‘“‘Catagenesis.” He believed 
that the organs of an animal are the result 
of its habits and those of its ancestors, and 
that sensibility is the primary cause of animal 
movements, and, therefore, a primary factor in 
animal evolution. Thisseemed plausible enough; 
but a feeling of disappointment appeared to be 
manifest, because the Professor failed to ex- 
plain why the movements of animals of the fe- 
line species always induced them to select the 
midnight hour to warble their wildest songs, 
pregnant with woe and sad and bitter complain- 
ing. 

Mr. Beyer read a lucid and brain-resting pa- 
per entitled “Some Observations on the Influ- 
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at leaving I get all I can eat, | 


and in about two weeks more 
I shall probably have struck , 
the golden average of three | 
square meals per day since I 
first went there. It may seem 
wrong to trifle with the tender 
affections of an innocent blue- 
eyed creature; but it is not my 
fault, it is my appetite’s, 

I intend to get back to town 
in two or three weeks, and next 
year, if I want to gain flesh, 1 
shall go to the*country about 
the first of September, when 
the landlady assumes a more | 
human shape, and calmly per- | 
mits me to lie down withthe | 
cold lamb. 

R. K. MuNKITTRICK, 








“ WHATEVER BECAME of Mor- 
gan??? said a little boy to his 
father, who had just become a 
Mason. 

The father smiled. 

“He was never heard of af- 
terward, was he ?”’ 

The father still smiled. 

“Then, if he was never heard s 
of again, I know what must 
have happened to him.” 

«What ?” asked the father. ’ 

“He must have been elected 
Vice-President.’ 


BLackK AND WHITE—Blaine 
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ACQUAINTANCE.—‘‘ I am astonished to see you in such an outland- 
ish costume, Mr. Bigsafe.” 

BANK PRESIDENT.—‘*‘ You see, there are so many gangs around 
where I live that I wouldn’t be safe a moment in any other clothes.” 
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ence of Oxygenated and Unoxygenated Blood, 
as well as of Biood in Various Degrees of Dilu- 
tion, on the Isolated Heart of the Frog and 
Terrapin.” And yet some otherwise sensible 
persons maintain that this world would be just 
as bright, and life no more burdensome, if 
scientific subjects formed no part of the discus- 
sions of the day! Mr. Beyer was convinced 
that “‘a certain amount of dilution was neces- 
sary to obtain the greatest amount of work.” 
This may be a new truth; but it has long been 
known that a certain amount of dilution is 
necessary to obtain the greatest amount of milk. 

Prof. Wilder spoke upon “The Existence 
and Dorsal Circumscription of the Portze in the 
Adult Human Brain.” ‘The portz are less dan- 
gerous than microbes. They are simply the 
openings usually known as the “foramina of 
Munro,’’ and lead from the central brain cavity 


to the lateral ventricles. Skeptical persons can | 
ascertain the truth or falsity of this statement | 
by removing their brains when they have no fur- | 


ther use for them, and examining them under an 
ordinary microscope. The average dude, how- 
ever, will find it impossible, for obvious reasons, 
to adopt this suggestion. 

Prof. Cope spoke on the entertaining sub- 
ject of “The Phylogeny of the Artiodactyla 
Derived from American Fossils.” As no allu- 
sion was made to either Mr. Tilden or the mo- 
ther-in-law joke, his discourse seemed to lack 
completeness. He said that the artiodactyla 
are that group of mammalia which have two 
toes in use upon one foot, and have the astra- 
galus provided with hinge-like facets both on 
its upper and under sides. When I heard this 
vital scientific fact promulgated, I felt that it 
was good to be there; but it will be just my 
luck to have it escape my memory before the 
Bartholdi statue pedestal is finished. 

Mr. Hart favored the meeting with a breezy 
paper “On a Special Function of the External 
Third of the Lenticular Nucleus of the Corpus 
Striatum.” ‘There are men in this country who 
give $20,000 for a $1,000 French painting, and 
others who invest hundreds of thousands of dol- 
lars in fast horses; and yet, if they were asked 
to explain the functions of the external third 
of the lenticular nucleus of the corpus striatum, 
they couldn’t tell whether it was a plank in a 
political platform or the title of a new comic 
opera. ‘The knowledge that such dense ignor- 
ance exists among our wealthier classes is de- 
plorable, indeed. 

Prof. Osborn described the brain of certain 
Salamanders, but didn’t boom any of the fire- 
proof safes. He argued the question, “ Do the 


cerebellum and medulla oblongata represent | 


two brain segments or only one?” In his opin- 
ion they represented two, and the other scien- 
tists appeared willing to let it go at that. If 
he had declared that they represented seventy- 
two brain segments, I should not have dissented. 
As far as the cerebellum and medulla oblongata 
can influence votes in the forthcoming Presi- 
dential election, they might as well represent 
seventy-two of those things as only two. 

Prof. Minoti read a paper on “ The Skin of 
Insects.” Iwas thrilied with delight to learn 
that the skin or outer covering of an insect 
consists of a cuticle, not comparable with any 
part of the skin of a vertebrate, an epithelium 
and an underlying connective tissue, which rep- 
resents the dermis of vertebrates. The next 
time you mash a mosquito—skin, epithelium, 
and all—against the wall, try to remember this 
astounding fact. ‘The probabilities are that you 
will—not. 

Prof. Macloskie’s remarks on the “ Dynamics 
of the Insect Crust’? moved an old granger to 
observe that “dynamics was about the only 
thing that would bust the crust of the ’tarnal 
potater-bug.”’ He evidently got dynamics con- 
founded with dynamite. 

Mr. Butler, in discussing “'The Hibernation 





of the Lower Vertebrates,”’ stated that while 
the frog and the toad usually hibernate, the 
newt does not. This will be newt to most 
readers. 

Mrs. Blackwell, in a paper entitled “The 
Comparative Longevity of the Sexes,” showed 
that, as a rule, women live longer than men. 
The inference is that it is more conducive to 
longevity to spend money than it is to earn it. 

I left the meeting with my mind greatly re- 
freshed and invigorated. - Many other import- 
ant matters were discussed, but in taking men- 
tal recreation it is possible to overdo the thing, 
the same as in bicycle-riding or lawn-tennis. 

W. 








THE FEVER SPREADS. 





‘*Coachman we ’ave not at our ’ouse, Mrs. Brown, 
and as an Englishwoman born, myself, I’m sure I ’ave 
proper notions about the soshle scale; but Lord ’a’ mercy 
upon me, Mrs. Brown, I can’t no more ’elp it than I 
can ’elp breathin’ hair, w’en a tramway guard—’orse-car 
conductor, I should say—looks at me nowadays—do 
you know, ma’am, I’m ¢haf¢ flustered I don’t know w’e- 
ther I’m on my ’ed or my ’eels!” 








—The best evidence in the world of the purity and ex- 
cellence of Blackwell’s Durham Long Cut for pipe or 
cigarette smoking is found in the fact that the fame of 
this tobacco increases from year to year. This could not 
be the case if it were merely ‘ gotten up to sell,” or had 
any dubious or dangerous ingredients in it. Among 
millions of users of all nationalities surely some one 
would find out if it: were impure, injurious or unpalat- 
able. But no, the Durham Bull brand gets more popular, 
the demand for it wider, and smokers more enthusiastic 
over its delicious natural flavor. 





Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Ferfume, Lily of the Va ley. 





CASTORIA. 
When Baby was sick, we gave her CASTORIA, 
When she was a Child, she cried for CASTORIA, 
When she became Miss, she clung to CASTORIA, 
When she had Children, she gave them CASTORIA. 





NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


«A WONDERFUL SET OF CHEAP MUSIC BOOKS.” 
HITCHCOCK’S famoux 
25 CENT SONG COLLECTIONS, 
with music for piano, organ or melodeon. Twelve books now ready, each 
128 large pages. Sold over counter at 25 cents each; by mail 33 cents. 


B. W. HITCHCOCK, Sun Building, 166 Nassau St., N. Y. 


ROSS’ ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE, 
Sold by First-class Dealers. 














SPECIAL NOTICE. 

Numbers 6, 8, 9, 10, I1, 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 19, 21, 
22, 23, 24, 25, 29, 33, 37, 38, 46, 47, 48, 49, 50, 53, 54 
56, 62, 69, 77, 79, 82, 84, 85, 87, 88, 89, 92, 95, 103, 
108, 113 and 116 of English Puck will be bought at this 
office at Io cents, and number 26 at 25 cents per copy. 


Puck ON WHEELS No. Y. 


Price Twenty-five Cents, 
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HEN you want 
Ginger, don’t 
ask for Jamai- 

ca Ginger or Ginger 
but ask for the 


ENUINE 


PHILADELPHIA 


INGER 
Frederick Brown, 


It is the ONLY re- 


liable and Genuine 
and will give relief 


Cramps, Colic, 
Stomach-Ache 


AND ALL 


Stomach Disorders. 


REMEMBER ! 
Always ASK FOR 


Frederick Browns 


CINGER, 
THE GENUINE—PHILAD’A. 





























How few understand what 
a@ perfect fitis? That painful 
period of “breaking in’’isdeem- 
ed essential to every new 
outfit. This is positively un- 


necessary. The scientific 
principles applied to the num- 
erous shapes and sizes of “the 
Hanan” shoe, insures perfect 
fit, and their flexibility, abso- 
lute freedom from the tortures 
of “breaking in,” as they are 
easy and comfortable from the 
first day. Sold everywhere. 
Ask your shoe dealer for them. 
HANAN & SON. 
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THE CELEBRATED 


EE adm OF 
ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR. 
ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 








THE BEST 
Washing Compound 


EVER INVENTED. 
Sold by Grocers Everywhere. 
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ANCLO-SWISS 


“a MilkFOOD 
FOR INFANTS & INVALIDS 


Recommended by leading PHYSI- 
CIANS throughout the United States 
and Europe. 


CONDENSED MILK 


For general use and especially for In- 
fants until the period of Dentition. 


AN GLO Chocolate&Milk 
SWISS [cotter ana mi 


CONVENIENT and ECONOMICAL. 


ee i i i i ae 
33 Million Tins sold in 1883. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS & GROCERS. 


, 86 Hudson St., 


Milk Co. 
BS0y SOJON,, ‘JoTUdmVg «rey} A077 


Condensed 
¢¢ POOT AIT SSIMG-OTsuYW JO osy But 


Ask Druggzgist, or write to Anglo-Sw 
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IN'3. 
OVERMAN Vj 











Sena one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 


for presents. Try it once. 


. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner 
©. Madison St , Chicago. ° 


Pachimann & Moelich, 


863 Canal St., N. Y., 
Offer Special Inducements for Cash 
Purchasers of 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Silverware, Clocks, Spectacles, 
Opera Glasses, etc., etc. 


Address 









Established 1838. Price-list Free. 
Repairing a Specialty. 


BLAINE OR CLEVELAND. 


Campaign outfits, Torches, T.2nterns, Belts, 
Caps, Capes, Badges etc. Ourstock andas- 
sortment is the largest and most compl: te of 
any in the trade. Weare sole manufacturers 
of the celebrated Telescopic Torch, which 
we supply toclubs at liberal prices. We defy 
competition in prices. Our large illustrated 
colored price-list sent on aplication to 


PECK & SNYDER, 
126 Nassau Street, New York. 











For Puck’s Campaign Rates see first column 
of Page 50. 
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BORIOBOOLA GHA. 
A PLEA, 
With war-club dented and worn, 
With ear-rings heavy as lead, 
An African sat on a leopard-skin mat, 
With a battered chapeau on his head. 
Slay! Slay! Slay! 
With a scymetar forged in Jaffa. 
Somewhat over the bay, he trolled the lay, 
Of Borioboola Gha, 
Slay! Slay! Slay! 
When the tropical sun is high, 
Slay! Slay! Slay! 
When the desert is parched and dry. 
It is hard to weave and spin, 
Neath a brute employer’s heel, 
But we poor cannibals stake our lives 
In pursuit of a daily meal. 


Slay! Slay! Slay! 
Till the brain begins to swim. 
Slay! Slay! Slay! 


Till the axe-head’s glitter is dim. 
Fantee, Kaffir and Kroo, 
Krooman, Kaffir and Fan; 
And in dreams I recommence the fight 
Where in morning I first began. 
Benevolent men of the land 
Where a different diet thrives, 
Neither dinners nor suppers you send to me, 
But the price of human lives. 
Slay! Slay! Slay! 
With a scymetar forged in Jaffa. 
I secure at a blow a feast and a foe 
To Borioboola Gha. 
Slay! Slay! Slay! 
My labor is never through. 
And what are its wages? Some tinsel beads 
And a Birmingham idol or two, 
A scrap of English clay-sized cloth, 
A hut that a toad would stifle, 
And an old smooth-bore that the dealer swore 
Was a Martini-Henry rifle. 
Oh! for an idol of bronze, 
This clay one my vision affronts. 
Oh! for some fun with a Gatling gun 
That would kill twenty niggers at once! 
To criminals, paupers and tramps 
You are never weary of giving, 
Please to remember a cannibal king 
Who has to kill men for a living. 
With war-club dented and worn, 
With ear-rings heavy as lead, 
An African sat on a leopard-skin mat, 
With a battered chapeau on his head 
Slay! Slay! Slay! 
With a scymetar forged in Jaffa. 
Somewhat over the bay, he was trolling a lay, 
And spearing each native who came in the way 
Of Borioboola Gha, 
—Boston Com, Bulletin, 





ED 
PHYSICIANS AND DRUGGISTS Combining Iron 
—RECOMMEND— with pure vege- 
table tonics, it 
quickly and com- 
letely Cures 
Pyspep Sia, 
Indigestion, 
Malaria, Chills & 
Fevers, & Neu- 
ralgia. An un- 
failing remedy 
for Diseases of 
the Kidneys & 
iver. Does not 
injure the teeth, 
cause headache, 
or produce con- 
stipation, — other 
Iron medicines do. 
The genuine has 
trade mark and 
crossed red lines 
on wrapper. 
Take no other 






MADE ONLY BY 
Brown Chemical Co 
Baltimore, Md. 
ee 





BEST TONIC 
oe AWSON’S(,:%..U. S. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 
Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible. 


The individnal wearing it will not be conscious of its presence. 
Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed free. 


Sold by Druggists. 4 Band ge\ S. E.G RAWSON, Patentee, 
Sent by mail safely. \ Guaranteed. J Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 





Miller's 
FEATHER WEIGHT 


: Umbrellas. 


The Neatest, Lightest and 
Strongest Umbrellas Made. 


Price, 26 inches - - - - $5.00 
ce 28 “e 6.00 


Including a Neat Fitting Silk Case. 


Thos. Miller & Sons, 


MANUFACTURERS, 


6th Ave., cor, 22nd St. N. Y. 









DR. SCOTT’S 
ELECTRIC BELTS, 


For Ladies and Gentlemen. 


Probably never, since the invention of Belts and Supporters, has 
80 large a demand been created as now exists for Dr. SCott’ 
Electric Belts. Over seven thousaud people in the city of 
New York alone ure now wearing them daily. They are recom. 
mended by the most learned physicians in the treatment of all 
Male and fompiec Weakness, Nervous and Cen- 
eral Deblility, houmatiqm. 

la giaticas age. . spep 
flor. rye pelas. arrh, 

| 3 in Head, Hips, Back or 

rdneys, L 


ne iver and 
fntiammation or Uicerasion. 





There is no waiting: along time for results. Electro-magnetism 
acts quickly, generally the first week, more frequently the first day. 
and often even during the first hour they are worn their wonderful 
curative powers are felt. 

The mind becomes active, the nerves and sluggish circulation 
are stimulated, and all the old-time health and good feeling come 
back. They are constructed on scientific principles, imparting an 
exhilarating, hea:th-giving current to the whole system, 

The celebrated Dr. W. A. HAMMOND, of New York, formerly Sure 
geon-General of the U. 8. Army, lately lectured upon this subject, 
and advised all medical men muke trial of these agencies, 
describing at the same time most remarkable cures he had made 
even in cases Wulch would seem hopeless. 


PRICE $3.00 ON TRIAL. 

‘We will send either Lady’s or Gent’s Belt on trial, post-paid, on 
receipt of $3.20, guaranteeing safe del.very. State size of waist 
when ordering Lady's Belt. Kemit by money order or draft at our 
risk, or currency in registered letter. Address, GEO. A. SCOTT, 
842 Broadway, N. MENTION THIS PAPER. 

Dr. Scott's E.ECTRIC CORSETS, $1.00. 1,50, 2.00 and 8.00. 

Dr. Scott’s ELECTRIC HAIR BRUSHES, $1.00, 1.60, 2.00, 2.60 & 8.00, 

Dr. Scott’s ELKCTRIO FLESH BRUSHES, $3.00. 

Dr. Scort’s ELECTRIC ToOTH BRusH, 60c. 








A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


SOS BROADWAY, 


Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK. 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 








NESS 





IN ITS VARIOUS STAGES. Desire for stimu- 
lants entirely removed. Home Treatment. Medi- 
cine can be administered without knowledge of 
ae by placing it in coffee, tea, or articles of 
‘ood. ures guaranteed. Send for particulars. 
COLDEN SPECIFIC CG. 
185 Rece Street, C'NCINNATI, O, 


RUPTURE 


Relieved and cured without the injury trusses inflict | Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN'’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 
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the KIDNEYS, 


LIVER and BOW- physicians and 
ELS, restoring (jij zfriends had 
them to a healthy given themup 


Eto die. 


IT IS BOTH A “SAFE CURE” 
and a “SPECIFIC.” 


It CURES all Diseases of the Kidneys, 
Liver, Bladder and Urinary Organs; 
Dropsy; Gravel, Diabetes, Bright’s 

jisease, Nervous Diseases, Excese 
ses, Female Weaknesses, 
Jaundice, Biliousness, Head- 
ache, Sour Stomach, Dyspepsia, 
Constipation, Piles, Pains in the 
Back, Loins, or Side, Retention or 
Non-Retention of Urine. 


$1.25 AT DRUGGISTS, 
a3 TAKE NO OTHER. “ee 


Send for Illustrated Pamphlet of Solid Tes- 
timonials of Absolute Cures. 


HUNT’S REMEDY CO., 
6 Providence, R. I. 





‘ Fragrant Vanity Fair 
Vy AND 
mCoO1loth of Gold 


CIGARETTES. 


If you do not use them 
Two hundre: 





Our Caine cannot be surpassed. 
@ trial will convince you that they have no equal. 
millions sold in 1883, 

{3 First Prize Medals Awarded. 
wnM, Ss. KIMBALI:& CO. 





“¥ Believe DR, TOWNSEND'S Remedy for 


gst HAY-FEVER % 


ASTHMA and CATARRH 


will be sure in ninety cases in a hundred, and recommend 
all sufferers to make a thorough trial of it.” Signed, 


H.W. BEECHER. 


Sold by all druggists, For Pamphlets send to 
Ds. M. M. TownNsEND, Cumberland, Md. 


FINE CUSTOM TAILORING. 


New Fall Goods Arriving Daily. 


MANY NOVELTIES IN 
IMPORTED and DOMESTIC 
WOOLENS. 


NICOLL, “the Tailor’ 


620 BROADWAY 620 
139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 


SAMPLES AND SELF-MEASUREMENT CHART MAILED 
ON APPLICATION. 








A woman is far more sensitive than a man. 
She has finer feelings and a more delicate mind. 
There are a very few men who realize this, and 
in consequence woman is made to endure much 
unnecessary suffering. One of our merchants 
was going to church with his wife on Sunday 
morning, when she suddenly stopped ard put 
her hand to her head. 

“‘What’s the matter?” he asked, startled by 
the look on her face. 

“Oh! I have got on my brown hat.” 

“Eh?” ejaculated the astonished man. 

She burst into tears. 

“Why, Martha, what is the matter with you ?”’ 
he demanded. 

“Don’t you see what is the matter ?” she re- 
turned, in a sobbing voice: “I’ve got on my 
brown hat with my striped silk. Oh, what will 
people say ?”—Dandbury News. 


THE business of crab-catching around Long 
Island is not such tame sport as might be 
imagined by those who never participated in it. 
The crabs are powerful, and reach out with 
their long claws very suddenly, sometimes catch- 
ing the unlucky crabber by the proboscis when 
he is stooping over looking for bait and tackle. 
In such cases it is useless to attempt to break 
the crustacean’s hold. The only way of de- 
liverance is to grasp the crab amidships, to ease 
off his weight, and jump overboard, when the 
unwelcome attachment, finding his foot upon 
his native heath, swims away sidewise, laughing 
at the joke he played on his captor.— Peck’s Sun. 


One of those Summer school philosophers 
who know everything says: “There are no 
classes and no caste distinctions in this country.” 
Oh, there aren’t, isn’t there? Just let the phil- 
osopher put on a last Winter’s suit and a straw 
hat, and ask the hotel-clerk for a nice room on 
the parlor floor, He’ll learn something about 
the illimitable infinity of distance to the man- 
sard roof that never occurred to him before.— 
Brooklyn Eagle. 

“THERE is nothing impossible to the deter- 
mined spirit,” says a philosopher, Evidently 
that philosopher never tried to reach up behind 
his shoulder to get hold of the end of a broken 
suspender.— Somerville Journal. 


SInGs a seaside poet: “Alone my lonely 
watch I keep.” Youare lucky. Man with the 
three gold base-balls keeps ours more than three- 
halves of the time.— Burlington Hawkeye, 


FUR AND SEALSKIN GARMENTS. 


C. C. Shayne, the well-known Wholesale Fur Manufacturer, 
103 Prince Street, New York, will sell elegant Fur Garments at 
retail at lowest cash wholesale prices this season. ‘This will af- 
ford a splendid opportunity to purchase strictly reliable Furs di- 
——e manufacturer, and save retailer’s profits. Fashion Book 
mailed free. 


A bottle of Angostura Bitters to flavor your Lemonade, 
or any other cold drink with, will keep you free from Dyspepsia, 
Colic, ~— and ese originating from the digestive 
organs, e sure to get the genuine Angostura. manufactured 
by Dr. J. G. B. SIEGPAT & SONS, ? 


EDEN MUSEE 5S West 23d Street. 

. Open from 11 toll. Sundays from 
1 to 11, — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in the Winter 


Garden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 
dren, 25 cents. 


PAYSON’ 














Is the BEST. No preparation. 
Used with any clean pen for marking 
any fabric, Popular for decorative 
work on linen. Keceived Centennial 
MEDAL & Diploma. Estab- 
lished 50 years. Sold by all 
Druggists, Stationers & News Agt’s. 


TMIMA CURED 













AS 


rman Ast 
mediate relief in the worst 


le sleep ; cures whereal 


$100.08 Deursistsorty mail. & 
0: sor 
Boe Oi SOMIFFMAN'S 


RUPTURE! 


Positively cured in 60 days by Dr. Horne's 
euectre-Ragnetic Belt-Truss, combined. 
Guaranteed the only one in the world gene- 
rating a cont nuous Electric and Magnetic 
Current. Scientific, Powerful, Durable, 
Comfortable and Effective in curing Rup- 
ture. Price Reduced. 500 cured in 1883. Send for pamph'et. 


ELECTRO-MAGNETIC TRUSS CO., 191 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 

















(uticura 
POSITIVE CURE 


for every form of 
SKIN &’ BLOOD 
DISEASE. 


FROM 
PIMPLES to SCROFULA 


— Scaly, Pimply, Scrofulous, Inherited, Contagious, 
and Copper Colored Diseases of the blood, Skin and Scalp, 
with loss of hair, are positively cured by the CuTicurA REMEDIES. 

Cuticura RESoLveENT, the new blood purifier, cleanses the blood 
and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and re- 
moves the cause. 

Curicura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and 
Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 

Curicura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 
site, prepared from CuTicurA, is indispensable in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Chapped and Oily Skin. 

Cuticura Rementes are absolutely pure and the only infallible 
blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 cents; 
Resolvent, $1. Prepared by PorreR Druc AND CHEMICAL Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

&aeSend for ‘* How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 







Eczema 
ON Sveacre. 








Over 22,000 Nowin Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 3 W. l4th ST., N. Y. 





THE POPE MFG CO. 
| 597 WASHN ST.,BOSTON.MASS. 
BRANCH HOUSE, 12 Warren St., NEW YORK. 











The candidates may votes procure, 

While wretched rumors ruthless ring; 
But who is President, ’tis sure 

That ESTERBROOK’S steel pens are king. 


PEARLS IN THE MOUTH. 





Beauty and Fragrance 


Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, and the 
breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is regarded as an in- 
dispensable adjunct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 
from the teeth, without injuring the enamel, 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 
TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 





For Puck’s Campaign Rates see first column 
of Page 50. 
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LOWEST AND ONE PRICE ONLY. 


ALL-NICHT INHALATION! 
A PILLOW FROM WHICH ONE WAKES TO LIVE. 


THE 5 OA ea 
. . This wonderful appliance is CvRING 
“ hopeless cases ” of CATARRH and CON- 
SUMPTIVK diseases. It applies Medicated 
and Curative Air to the mucous lining of 
», the Nose, Throat and Lungs ALL NIGHT, 
Es whilst sleeping as usual. Perfectly com- 
fortable, safe and pleasant. The reme- 
dial air or vapor charges the forces of 
disease, purifies the blood and heals the 
) putrid surfaces. IT Is A RADICAL AND 
PERMANENT CURE FOR CATARRH, BRON- 

CHITIS, ASTHMA AND LUNG TROUBLE. 
Explanatory Circular and Book of Testt- 
mon! sent free. 












(Being CURED.) 





THE PILLOW-INHALER CO., 
1520 CHESTNUT ST., PUN ADEL OMA, PA. 


New YorK—25 East Fourteenth Stree 
CxuicaGo—(Central Music Hall,) cor. r state and Randolph Sts. 


PERISHABLE SHOES. 


AN OBJECT LESSON. 


Take an old rubber band, or a oy of elastic that has been kept a few 
months. Stretch it, and you will see that the rubber cracks and remains 
limp. This will show you the perishable nature eae co NORESS 
OE S. The elastic sides of any Congress shoe are gure to de= 
Cay and become worthless UNLESS FRESH when you buy them. Ge 
pieced you should be made aware of one im 2 fact in order that you 
purchase your shoes Pas GENTL Bear in mind that shoes 
wa ch have been h by may have been piled up and 
held in stock form nths. It is true that these goods may look 
as well as ever, and the weakness of the co —— will “ 4 - 
til the shoes have oon worn awhile. Be tious about 


Branch 
Offices: 








eens Shoes which may have ay by mid ying 
+ buy ¢t 
Hyouwan: t $2 be sates niddl le JA egies are ANGE 





factory of James Means & bo, to the retailer. 


WASTE NOT MONEY ON INFERIOR SHOES. 


And do not pay extravagant prices. Wear 


James Means’ $3 Shoe. 


Finest Calf Skin, for Gentlemen’s Wear. 
Button, Lace and Congress. 


ABSOLUTELY UNEQUALLED IN DURA- 
BILITY, COMFORT AND STYLE. 


xa BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. <x 


The shoes ae 8 have been wearing have been 
manufactu to sell. James Means’ & Co.'s 
Shoes are not manufactured to induce nae pred by 






from the pelisse and the redingote and the fichu 
and the satin mervilleux polonaise, and those 
things. We supposed everybody knew what a 
pelerine is.—Jorristown Herald, 


Ir there is anything that will make a man 
cordially hate himself, it is when he takes a walk 
of about a mile to the post-office to find that 
he has left his keys at home, and then on going 
home after them to find on opening the box 
that the only thing in it is a card notifying him 
that his box-rent is due.— Boston Post. 


“You have get a weak breast,”’ said a Euro- 
pean physician to a Laplander near Norway: 
“and you must go to a hot climate.” 

* All right,” responded the Laplander, and 
he took atrip to St. Petersburg.— Zexas Siftings. 


A WRITER says that “love makes young peo- 
ple frank and honest with each other.” For 
instance, when he goes out between the acts he 
frankly tells her that he merely wished to see a 
friend; and when hesees her promenading with 
a nice young man she honestly explains that it 
was “only her cousin.””—Norristown Herald, 





One reason why diseases of the bladder — urinary organs are 
so difficult to cure is that they frequently have no pronounced 
symptoms. Hunt’s [Kidney and Liver! Remepy is peculiarly 
adapted to the cure of these complaints, and goes at once to the 
seat of the trouble, giving relief at once. 


CLOCKS 


FoR 


Bridal Gifts and Holiday Presents 


At Exceptionally Low Prices, 


INCLUDING 
IMPORTED NOVELTIES; BRASS ANTIQUES; 
FRENCH MARBLES, NEW DESIGNS; 
Swiss and Vienna Clocks, and 
A Fine Selection of Bronzes. 


ALSO CLOCKS OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE, 
IN WooD AND METAL, 


AT RETAIL, UNTIL JANUARY Ist. 
New Haven Clock Co.., 


16 & 18 Park Place, New York City. 
















deceiving the eye; they are 
satisfy ® — hold the wearer’s trade. 
the celebrated factory of James 
"keane & Co., have been tested man ny 
youre by h of t 


Nev over. 





be | otetnstasinn of 
Cq.’s Shoes have 
PBL, people 
been able to pur- 
= for $3 a per- 
tly sat 
fact ory shoe. This 
is now exeily within 
your reach, even 
you live in the most 
distant corner of the country. Ask apd retailer for it, and if he can not 
supply you, send your address by pustul card to 


JAMES MEANS & CO., 41 Lincoln Street, Boston, Mass- 
1840 FOR 1884 


SHAW LIN G 


HAS NEVER BEEN EQUALLED. 
For 20 years has been standard for quality in United States Navy. 


GENUINE 


YANKEE SOAP 
MANCHEST TER, CONN., 
WILLIAMS sé BROTHERS 


CHEMI°TS AND APOTHECABISZS. 
To prevent counsarfslis, their signature will be upon 
each cake. 
















COPY OF TARFL, 
“1HaV'I AO AdOD 








ALL DRUGGISTS KEEP IT. 


Trial Sample for Tweive Cents. 
J.B. WILLIAMS & CO., Glastonbury, Ct, 


Dr. waaee Patent Electric Belts. 

_ A SURE CURE FOR NERV- 
OUS DEBILITY, DYSPEPSIA, 
RHEUMATISM, WEAKNESS 
\ OF BODY AND MIND, &c. 
Write for pamphlet free. 

DR. P. YOUNG, 

445 Canal Street, New York. 


100 Third Ave. & 132,134 & 136 E. 13th St. 


Piles—Piles—Piles 
Cured Without knife, powder or salve. No charge until cured. 
references, I'r. Corkius, iL E. 29th St. 











Write for 





enol) 
Constable A Co. 


CARPETS 
ORIENTAL RUCS. 


INVITE INSPECTION OF THEIR 


FALL STOCK OF CARPETINGS, 


Which is now complete and Includes a 
Great Variety of Patterns Exceptionally 
Choice in Design and Colorings. 


Proadvvary AS 19th ot. 


New York. 
right away than anything else in this 


A : e | 1 E, world. Fortunes await the workers ab- 


solutely sure. At once address Truz & Co., Augusta Maine. 





Send six cents tor postage, and receive 
free, a costly box of goods which will 
help all, of either sex, 10 more money 


PUCK. 65 
THE Oil City Derrick wants to know what a 9 The 
WALTHAM “‘pelerine” is. Such ignorance in the editorial BELLON S i 
profession is deplorable. A pelerine is an ar- Paris Artists in 
ticle of dress worn by the female sex, and differs BLACK use these 


celebrated plain silks 


SILKS for their models. 
ANCIENNE MAISON BELLON 


THE SHOW END OF EACH PIECE BEARS THE ABOVE 
MARK IN LARGE GOLD LETTERS 


Prices range from $1.25 to $3.00 per yard 








BITTERS, 


An excellent copetistag tonic of ex ne flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarch ca, Fever and lito «nd all 
disorders of the Digestive ns. A few drops imparta de ~~" flavor 
to a giass ofchampagne, and to Au summer drinks. Try ft, .nd 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your pracee or ay for the gen 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY. N; Y. 





ARE SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS 
Geo.B.GLuett,Bro.&Co. 


CH 
OKER'S BITTERS| 


STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 


PERLE D’OR 


CPLA MP AGIN SS 
Dry and Extra Dry. 
178 Duane St., N. Y. 








p0 YOU WANT A DOG ? 


ror 


tions for Training Dogs and Bieed- 
Ferrets. Mailed for rg cts. 


nishing Goods of all kinds. 








GIANT ERENTING, PREss 
eet ee, ee taker. $360, with &, sori 6 

ampie car and cal . “a 
WO EVANS WN Ninth se alone, 6 & Pa. 


RUPTURE 


Relieved and cured without the injury trusses inflict a | Dr. J. A. 

SHERMAN'’S method. Office, ~ ny eee mag New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and pi otographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 


$1; onet 81; 
pt type 











AGENTS miata Gut gretk So L0biN or scott, Faia 
, by 
GROUT’S “™: 


ENGLISH Queen 
CRAPES “> 


for wear 


For sale in Mourning Departments in all 





large cities. 























og ee « several localities, and it 
ein be in my power to ‘cast an 
anchor to the windward” in y’r 
behalf if . you desire 
it.—Blaine to Fisher. 





No one will ever know from me that I 
disposed of a single dollar in Maine. 
— Blaine to Fisher. 








slitical position you were able to 

“bonds at @ very high price, and the 

bwh to others as well as myself. Would 

in Maine be satisfied if they knew the 

i my associates satisfied to have you obtain 

900 for Northern Pacific Railroad, and you not 
the investment as per agreement? 

—Fisher to Blaine. 





You obtained subscriptions 
from your friends in Maine 
for the building of the Litile 
Rock and Fort Smith Railroad. 





Out of their subscriptions you 


obtained a large-amount both 

of bonds and ‘money free of 

cost to you. E have yourown gr’ a ts 

figures and know the amount. me A eo + Ae a 
— Fisher te Bloige =e > Na 





RASCALITY’S INSULT TO THE NATION. 


Cotumsia. —“ Down’on your knees! Yow aspire to be President, corrupt and unworthy public servant!’ 
We have had’ enough of you. Begone!” 








